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25th August, 1654. To see Kirby, a very noble house
of my Lord Hatton's, in Northamptonshire, built & la
moderne; the garden and stables agreeable, but the
avenue ungraceful, and the seat naked: returned that
evening,

27th August, 1654. Mr. Allington preached an excel-
lent discourse from Romans vi 19. This was he who
published those bold sermons of the members warring
against the mind, or the Jews crucifying Christ, applied
to the wicked regicides; for which he was ruined. We
had no sermon in the afternoon.

3oth August, 1654. Taking leave of my friends, who
had now feasted me more than a month, I, with my
wife, etc., set our faces toward home, and got this eve-
ning to Peterborough, passing by a stately palace
(Thorpe) of St. John's (one deep in the blood of our good
king), built out of the ruins of the Bishop's palace and
cloister. The church is exceeding fair, full of monu-
ments of great antiquity. Here lies Queen Catherine,
the unhappy wife of Henry VIII., and the no less un-
fortunate Mary, Queen of Scots. On the steeple, we
viewed the fens of Lincolnshire, now much inclosed and
drained with infinite expense, and by many sluices, cuts,
mounds, and ingenious mills, and the like inventions;
at which the city and country about it consisting
of a poor and very lazy sort of people, were much
displeased.

Peterborough is a handsome town, and hath another
well-built church.

3ist August, 1654. Through part of Huntingdonshire,
we passed that town, fair and ancient, a river running
by it. The country about it so abounds in wheat that,
when any King of England passes through it, they
have a custom to meet him with a hundred plows.

This evening*, to Cambridge; and went first to St.
John's College, well built of brick, and library, which I
think is the fairest of that University. One Mr. Ben-
lowes has given it all the ornaments of pietra commessa*
whereof a table and one piece of perspective is very
fine; other trifles there also be of no great value, besides
a vast .old song-book, or Service, and some fair manu-
scripts. There hangs in the library the picture of John

* Warble, inlaid of various colors, representing flowers, birds, etc. this excursion.
